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or four blocks away, and bade good-by to Mrs. Ellsler and gentle little Annie — the other children were out. And finding I had no fear of contagion from a bad throat, she showed me into Mr. Ellsler's room. I was shocked to see him so wasted and so weak, and not being used to sickness I was frightened about him. Judge, then, my amazement, when, hearing a knock on my door and calling, " Come in," instead of a bell-boy, there entered, pale and almost staggering, Mr. Ellsler. A rim of red above his white muffler betrayed the bandaged throat, and his poor voice was but a husky whisper.
" I could not help it," he said; " you were placed under my care once by your mother. You were a child then, and though you are pleased to consider yourself a woman now, I could not bear to think of your leaving the city, at this saddest hour of the day, to begin a lonely journey, without some old friend being by for a parting Godspeed."
I  was  inexpressibly grateful,  even through  all my fright at his rashness;  but he had yet another surprise * w                        for me.   He said:  " I wanted, too, Clara, to make you
a little present, to give you a keepsake that would last 1                        long and would remind you daily of — of — er the years
(                        you have passed in my theatre."
|                           He drew a small box from his pocket.   " A good girl
and a good actress," he said, " needs and ought to own f                        a — "he touched a spring, the box flew open — "a good
watch," he finished.
I gave a cry, I could not realize it was for me — I could not! I clasped my hands in admiration instead of taking it, so, with his thin, sick man's fingers, he took it from its case and dropped it in my lap. I caught it then, and " Oh! " and again " Oh! " was all that I could cry, while I pressed it to my cheek and gloated over it.
Literally, I could not speak, such an agony of delight in its beauty, of pride in its possession, of satisfaction in a need supplied, of gratitude tremendous and surprise immeasurable were more than I could find words for.